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ORAL HISTORY —JAMES EZRA DENNY, SIS Thomas, Worland, Wyoming, 
Interviewed by M.J, and Lois Dietz 2/3/83 

My name is James E, Denny, E for Ezra, I have been a. plumber 
since I started in 1334, I was born in Jarnesport, Missouri, March 
22, 1913, We moved to Worland August 17, 1317, I was 4 years old 
when we came to town. I am 74, near 75 years old, 

My mother's name was Rose Elizabeth Shultz, My Dad's name was 
just plai-n Ira Denny. My oldest brother was Harry Hudson Denny, He 
married Mary Hobach, He died along time ago, A sister Ruth Earlen 
and she married Johonny Mullendore, Then me, sister Dorthea and Ira 
Franklin is the youngest one, Dorthea died, 

My parents came from Maysville, Missouri, That's in DeKalb 
county about 30 miles east of St. Jo, Ira Denny was born 
Sept,29,1837, and died Mar,8,1954. Rose Elizabeth Denny was born 
Apr. 22, 1888 and died Mar, 28, 1940. We were from Maysville, but I 
was born in Jarnesport, 

Yes, my folks came directly to Worland, Dad started his 
plumbing shop in that little building where the Travel Agency is 
today. He was a plumber, Most of my relatives came from 
Pennslyvania. they were Pennslyvania Dutch. And from Kentucky, I 
always said they were a bunch of horse thevies, and moonshiners, 
hanging in my family tree, I don't know why they came to Worland 
except Ruby Schulz talked them into it, I don't think that it was 
because there were hard times there, I got a tool box my old rnan 
made back in Missouri. I still have it. They were pretty well 
educated, but I don't know if they went to high school, 

When we first came here, we moved down below the track in a 
company house, a. Holly Sugar company house, We was there a year or 
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a couple of years, then we moved up into this house over here on 
Grace Ave, We lived there, don't remember the dates and can't 
remember the address, It's for sale, That yellow house down on 
Grace Avenue right next to eight street. It's tall, they built it 
up, Grace Avenue was about the end of town at that time, 

The farmers raised alfalfa. They had an alfalfa mill here, 
They had an Emer mill which was grain, that was a flour mill, They 
had an old coal fired power plant, or light plant, Later on they 
imported a couple of refiners of oil, True and Yale oil moved in. 

We always had the alfalfa mill, Yes, they were raising sugar beets, 
That mill was shipped in here from California. It was a second hand 
mill, And the first year 1917 they had a bunch of Russian labors up 
here, They put up the beets.1917 was the first campaign. 

As for recreation, I run around and paint the towh, and have <*. 
good time. Once in a while I would go fishing. Once in a While I'd 
go hunting. I'd take my gun, dog and neighbor, Tom bchultz, my 
cousin, 

As for hard times, it wasn't so easy, Later on the old man 
would trade a sack of beans for some work, 

I went to the old Emmett School, There were some pretty snazzy 
teachers. Once in a while they would get pretty cross. They were 
average that was as much as the kids would take cars and pay any 
attention to anything anyway, As to how many boys and girls in my 
class, I didn't pay any attention to that, The teachers I remember 
were Jessie 'White, Mary Davis, I about half forgot about it, I 
liked Miss Russe, my English teacher, She kept me after school all 
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the time, I never would get my lesson, Martha Me Dainels, was my 
favorite teacher. 

My Dad worked at the Industrial School during the depression, 

He lost his shirt out there. I don't remember when they built it, 
but they are tearing it all down and rebuilding it, 

I remember when the boys came home after World War 11• They 
brought one of those old tanks with them. And they was going to show 
everbody how powerful they was, There was a hole right in front of 
the old man's shop where Marvins Store is now. That was just a 
basement, and the boys ran her down in the hole, and then they 
couldn't get here out, So they had to go over to Mike Baders and 
get a team of mules to pull the old tank out of the hole, 

r 

Mike Bader ran the livery stable. They had horses and rnules, There 
was two of them, One down at the end of the street, down where 
Ernie Cook's house is now, about where the beer warehouse is. 

Dad started Denny Plumbing in 1917. I went to work for him in 
1934 and quit him in 1948. He sold the outfit that year to a man in 
Billings, then Foster Song finally got it. I never bought into Denny 
Plumbing and when they sold the plumbing business they sold the name 
and every thing. I worked alone. We used to use steel pipe and cast 
iron* Later years, everything has went to plastic. Water lines 
'were lead, oakum and cast iron. They stopped using them during the 
last war. The first lead lines were lead lines. The first water 
mains were wood, They were slats of redwood wired together, To 
this day, I have tried to think about the water Works in this town. 
Nobody has. I think I know where there is a. piece of that wooden 
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main, but up the country there, on Nowood. And Don says there is a 
piece of it here on the hill. Now that would be of interest. People 
who used that cast iron main. The first water system 'was a well out 
in the middle of the river. There was an open crack and the water 
flowed into the well. And then was pumped from there, over to the 
bank, where there was a steam fired plant. And that in turn was 
pumped, around and under the bridge and landed up on top of the hill. 
There are still pieces of that old settling tank still setting on 
top of the hill, up around the cemetery. Then the water reversed, 
and let flow back in the town and then to the end of the lane at the 
end of the old bridge, the old railroad bridge, I / rn tiying to think 
how many different water men that have been in town. I've half way 
forgot now. But that was the water main that run up Culbertson 
Avenue. From Culbertson Avenue, they divided off. Like I said, at 
one time, the city drew their water, in later years 1931**1932 
because I worked for Bob Bryant on the highway and there was a 
wooden main that still run up the highway, from the pumphouse up to 
that hill east of town. Because Bob Bryant was hooked on to that 
water main and we got our water from that wooden main, so the line 
runs down main street to fifteenth street and over into the 
pumphouse, Most or the rest were wooden mains. Pump that up into 
the tank. Then later they added another tank, the tanks on 
Culbertson and Grace Avenues. They were there at least by 19S4, 
Nowdays the don't use cast iron anymore, They use plastic, 

As for doctors, there was Doc Gray. He was an old German 
doctor, he was a rough one. There was a half dozen doctors, They 
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had the hospital up above Viele's store there for years. Ma Kins 
came to the country, she was the cook and dish washer. She married 
Roy Glenn. That building is where Duane's Shoe Store is now. 

Guy Roades and Al Groshart had the car agency. If I can 
remember rightly, they handled the Wippet. There w*s another car 
they handled, but they didn't handle too many of them. Old Bear 
George McClellan, handled the Ford, Old man Mays was their 
mainstay, O.E. Mays, he was the bookkeeper, On the other corner was 
the Cheverolet Garage, On the other corner was an Amoco station, 
Christainson started a filling sation on this corner, There has 
been four filling stations on that corner. The Ford Garage was 
originally in where Ben Franklin is now, 

I would consider loaning this tail light to the museum. It is 
not doing me any good laying out in th trailer house. That oil 
burning tail lamp came off a Model T Ford, that belonged to George 
Murihead—1917-1913 somewhere in there, He has been dead a good 
many years. (Mr. Denny has given Mr, Swander the tail lamp.) 

My first wife's name was Emma Fern Warren. She was Bill 
Warren's sister, up at Hyattville. We were married July 30,1338. 

We had two boys, Warren Ezra Denny and the other one is Allen James 
Denny, He lives in Seattle, He was a miner for years until the 
lead got him, Warren was a lumber man, Warren worked in the lumber 
mills at Libby, Montana. One was born in November and one in May, 
They are around 41 years old. My first wife and I divorced somewhere 
1950-1351. She has later died, Caroline Johnston Voyles and I were 

We had twin boys born Jan.22,i960, Myron and 
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Bryon. 

We went fishing to Ten Sleep and up the river and down to 
Boyson. We never did go to Sunshine until quite late, One day I 
can go over there and catch three fish, and the next day I can go 
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over and catch half a dozen, all the law allows. There has always 
been ling and carp and pike and everything else in the river, 

When I came to town, George Gifford was running the elevator, 
and I got trading around there and got aquainted with him. And I 
lived with that family several years. Every once in a while I could 
climb up on the old engines, and ride with him when he was 
switching, So that was quite a deal. Leora was the County Clerk, 
Elizabeth was a school teacher, music teacher out at the Curkee 
School. Later George quit the elevator and we moved down across the 
tracks, in a. big old rambling house down there. He got a job as a 
night watchman with the town Marshal, I would go out with him 
nights. Later on, he got on with the Prohibition Force, Some one 
took a shot at him one night, and that wasn't so good. Leora had an 
old Model A Ford and George would take it and drive around town ih 
that Model A Ford, and I would ride around with him, George, before 
he left here, always said that he would die before he would be 
seventy years old. And he did. 

I wasn't one of the first ones in the fire department, but I 
spent twenty-seven years of it. One of the big fires was when the 
old elevator burned down over on Railroad Avenue. We had some good 
scares with those fires, One thing about it, the fires we fought 
were rags, paper and wood. We didn't think anything about charging 
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in and putting it out. Anymore, that plastic and stuff is deadly* 
so much clorine fumes. 

I remember Barney Coons, he was sheriff. He was quite a. guy, a 
big fellow. He had wiskers and a mustasch. He was not to rough on 
the boys. Seems like Orville Shyrack was a deputy or something, 

John Snyder, Billie Snyder's Dad, was always threatening me saying 
he was going to throw me in the jug for playing hookey. The old 
jail sat down behind the City Hall, where City Hall used to be, A 
whole bunch of big machinery sat in that lot, and I would rather 
play around the machinery than go to school. As far as serious 
crimes, there was a murder up on Broken Back. There was a murder of 
a. man at Basin. They had cops as they came, as there was a school 
teacher across the street, and her husband used to beat her up a 
half a dozen times. Ray Pendergraft was the marshall, 

I suppose I charged around fourteen dollars an hour when I 
first started. Now I charge twenty bucks and hour. I do the labor 
and furnish the tools. I have probably worked on at least 30% of 
the houses in town. Widows and older people call me all the time, 
and those with older homes. There was one house in the country that 
I had to cut the buttons off my shirt to get out from under. That 
guy couldn't even get his body through the first hole, I've crawled 
in some of the tightest places in VIorland. One time I got under a 
house, There was some soil pipe and I tried to squeeze through a 
spot between the soil pipe and the cement wall. I didn't compress 
to good, I thought I was going to get stuck in there, The kid 
standing out in front of the hole, said don't call on me, I get 
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c 1 austerfobia, I finally worked rny way out of it. Most of the people 
had coal stoves. 

The fire department had Shorty Walters Model T Truck. Dad was 
not in the fire department. He was on the council before he moved to 
Townsend. Carl Burke offered the town of Worland, the water in 
those springs up there in Ten Sleep. They wou1dh / t take it because 
they would have to drill through underneath a couple of divides to 
get through. 

I went in to the CCC camp. They sent us over to Cokeville. We 
went across the hills to Afton and finished up that Ranger station 
over there and when we got through with that they shipped us back to 
Cokeville and put us on a train and we ended up at Soladad Canyon, 
Caifornia, We had to finish building that camp. We stayed there 
that winter. Boy, we had quite a time. We fought fires and got to 
go to town every once in a while. The Captian of that outfit was 
prgsident of the Texas Statemans Society. He would take truck 
loads of us to town, every once in a while. There was a big hole 
down there. We got our recreation. We got to go dances and go to 
races, He even got us invited to the Ascot Speedways. I joined the 
CCC's in 1933. First we went to Yellowstone Park. We went way out 
on the west end of the Park. We were in the Park but not a Black 
Water Lodge where there was a big forest fire and some CCC boys 
died. We were way out on the west side of the Park out there what 
they call the Bacon Rind, in the Gallatin Valley. We cleaned up 
along side of the highway, made roads, and we got a weeks fire 
fighting out of the deal up there in the timber, ihey 
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York boys with us, Some of them 'weren't ’worth the powder to blow 
them up. Some of them were the nicest guys you ever met. We got 
our camp built. It took a long time to get our camp built up there. 
There ‘was an old officer came down from Missoula, Montana. Boy, he 
really made things rake around there. We got our camp built. He 
wasn't nice to the boys about that. There was no more washing the 
mess kits in the creek. He got on to them and the next day or two, 
the loads of lumber showed up in that camp, to build a mess house, 
and a wash house, Afterwards when we moved into camp at Missoula, 
this old greyhaired army officer came around, and we got by with it 
for the rest of the summer. We got paid a dollar a day, We got our 
clothes, eats and a dollar a day. You got ten dollars of it and 
twenty dollars went home, There were 150 New Yorkers and about 18 
or 19 of us out there. I was in CCC from June 1933 to June 1934, I 
was in California, Montana, Idaho and back over in Jackson Hole. 

They moved Us around pretty good. We lived in tents up in 
Yellowstone Park, about six weeks. Then the greyhaired Captain 
showed up and then we got started, We got the mess house, bunk 
house and the whole works, No we didn't live in the bunk houses, 

We lived in tents that summer. We had a wash house and a mess house 
built before you could say scat. We soon learned one thing. Put 
three blankets under you and one on top. With the big old snow 
banks up along the hill, we liked to have froze to death that first 
night. Canvas cots, are the coldest things that ever existed, 

Yes, it was cold around here. Many of time I took my old 
school bus out. I drove the school bus, and old 
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engine, with canvas sides. It was an International truck. Naturally 
it lacked a long way from being warm. By Gosh, I'll tell you 
something, many a time when I went out, wind was blowing and fort/ 
below zero. The last time I did that, I came home with two kids, 
and it was fifty below that morning. I drove up the highway, through 
the hill, by Bowers and then down to the Beatties, and then down 
towards Ten Sleep. That is where Millers live now. It was out by 
the old gravel pit. Out where Harniltons live now. That was as far 
as I had to go and the kids would meet me there at the gravel pit. 
About all I can remember were the Beattie kids and there were four 
or five of them. Any way I took that old school bus out that 
morning and I made my route, and got down to Beatles and only picked 
up one kid. And when I got back to school why old Frank Watson, 
landed on me like a. ton of brick. What was the idea of taking that 
school bus out when it Was 5B degrees below zero? I drove three or 
four years while I was in high school, 'We drove them in high school 
just the same, I drove another bus out to Carl Hampton's place out 
there, part of the time. Clinton, his cousin drove part of the 
time, Clinton Hampton. I got more education than the rest of them. 

I got five years. 

L.E, Kelly was my Ag teacher. The shop was in a wooden 
building along side of the old school house. There was a bunch of 
us educated in Manual training. I got a pretty good education in 
wood work and machinery. It's always been handy to me, I can go out 

and do a carpenter job if I had to. 

One time when were we kids we were planning on going out to 
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steal 'watermelon with some other kids. Sister Ruth grabbed me and 
said Pa Denny wouldn't like his kids out like that. One kid got 
killed that night, Judge Farlien's. He got a buckshot in the side 
and it killed him. One of the Japanese that caught them raiding the 
watermelon patch shot him. 

I am trying to think about the biggest fires, there was Wyoming 
Elevator, and a liquor store, Worland Machine. They tore Farmers 
Lumber down and we burned it. The Co-Op elevator caught fire one 
Saturday afternoon and gave us a scare. The Co-Op bean elevator, 
laundermat. There were several house fires. There was a fire out on 
the ranch. A guy pulled his tractor up under the fuel tank without 
shutting the engine off. The tank blew up and it burned several 
buildings. Several of the boys got burned in that one. When that 
tank went bolting, I mean to tell you this old guy Was standing 
behind the tank with a hose in his hand. I wasn't on the fire 
department at that time, but I was there. When that tank went 
bolting, it scattered flaming gasoline all over. Some of the boys 
got burned. Old man Hampton got burned the worst. We finally got 
the fire put out. I don't remember Mr. Hampton's first name. The 
ditch ran around through here, it Was the only place to get Water. 

In those days we didn't have the connections with these tankers. 

Now when a country fire reports in they can load up one of the big 
tankers full of water in a few minutes and take off. The old man 
With the hose was standing behind the tank watching it, and Skeeter 
(Hampton) come along and asked me, "Jim, do you think that tank will 
blow up?" I said, I don't like the sound of it, it sure is 


li 



ORAL HISTORY DENNY 


whistling. We no more walked around behind a building. snd the tank 
went boom, big old flames rolled up, Something said feet, take me 
away from here and I went. I almost ran into a fence before I 
realised it wasn't coming down on me. It blew that tank apart, one 
part went that way and the other part went this way. Actually the 
tank went out over the sheep pens and scattered gasoline all over. 

The night Roy Glenn's garage went up in smoke, I got in on that 
one. They finally found Roy Glenn at the ball game, He came down 
and he looked things over and he said, well, well, Boys, we just 
burned down the trucking business. The next morning, there was eight 
big oil field trucks setting down in front of that building. 
Everybody who had a truck that wasn't useing it, parked it down 
there, For Roy Glenn to use, that's how much they thought of Roy 
Glenn. All his trucks were in the garage when the fire want off. 

Yes, like I said, the next morning there was eight trucks parked out 
in front of that garage all ready to go. 

When the old Wyoming Elevator went off, the kids and I had just 
got home, we were down below the tracks and had just gotten washed 
up and ready for supper. One of the kids came running in and said 
there is smoke coming out of the top of the elevator. I never 
bothered to eat supper that night, I got in my old pickup and when I 
went by, I had the caps off the plugs waiting for them, But it 
wasn't never any good, it didn't work out, it took all night to put 
that fire out, in fact almost a week afterwards when we got it done, 

Simon's Grocery was quite a fire. Very seldom did anyone get 
hurt, outside of that Hampton fire, was when the boys got burned 


12 



ORAL HISTORY DENNY 


more than any thing. When that gasoline tank went over it seared 
everything. 

The 150 New York boys were from Fort Toten, New York, with a 
drunken Captain. The way that ended up a couple of boys got in a 
fight over washing mess kits in the creek. One of them slapped the 
other one alongside the head cracked his skull and then he died. The 
New York boys went on strike. They wouldn't work. The Wyoming boys 
stayed out of that. The Army personal were packing pick handles and 
everything else. A little old car drove into camp one evening the 
old greyhaired guy got out and looked around. The next morning, he 
called the whole bunch in and told us what was going to happen, this 
one kid that slapped the other one, just slapped him. They took that 
one to the hospital and he died. They sent Saterno away,he was 
Italian. The Captian called us all out in a line up and told us what 
was going to happen. Then he went to town, when he came home, there 
were carloads of lumber right behind him. Finally they got the NeW 
York boys straightened out. In the mean time us Wyoming kids were 
doing what we had to. We got called out to fight firs. We had 
picks, shovels, axes and water cans. Lightening hit about five 
miles out of camp, they sent four of us up there,and we got the fire 
out. 'We were out about a week on that. Then we went back on regular 
duty. Fighting fire was under the Forest Service. The old Captain 
had pulled out. One of the truck loads of guys that had went to 
town, rolled the truck off the road and injured a bunch of them. He 
took part of them to the hospital over at Mammoth. He hauled part of 
them over there and took care of them. He took off. We didn't see 
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any more of him that summer. I reinlisted in October and they sent 
all the New Yorkers back. They loaded us up what was left and 
hauled us into Missou 1 a, and parked us on the parade grounds 'with 
several hundred others, from all over the West. This old Captain 
came around that evening and wanted to know how we got by. Come to 
find out he was the first to land there. We were on the parade 
ground about two weeks. I got more KP than anybody else. I was darn 
good at slicing bread. The old man said he was going to town that 
night, and he said that he would take two boys with him, Our 
company number was 1350. Orders came in to load up, we're going 
someplace, We ended up at the old Smith Candy Factory, over in 
Pocatello. We were there about a week nothing to do. Then orders 
came into 1 oad up , away we go. 'We ended up out at Cokeville. There 
was a bunch of trucks sitting there so we all went over the mountain 
to Afton. We spent about two weeks there finishing up the Ranger 
station. Orders came in to load up and we did back over to 
Cokeville. They put us on the train, that time we ended up at 
Solodad Canyon, California, thirty-five miles out of Los Angles, We 
finished up the camp. We got down to the business of building 
trails, fighting fires. Down there you cut trails through brush. 

One evening they called in a fire, on Locker center, 'We fought fire 
all that night. They hauled us up on the mountain. We fought that 
fire in the night. The next morning, they turned us loose. Coming 
down the mountain was nothing more than a bull dozer trail, They had 
a wooden barracks for us, and bunks, straw mattresses. We had 
oranges, that was down in the fruit country, San Fernando. They 


14 



ORAL HISTORY DENNY 


would send a. truck to town and come home with a truck load of 
oranges, grapefruit. We had plenty to eat. We had corn beef hash, 
beans and coffee. Each of us had a can of .jam. Also, we had Army 
biscuits, hard tack. The things were so hard that they boys had a 
habit of parking their biscuits under a rock in the creek. We got 
to go to town a lot of times. After there, we went to Jackson, I 
finally got enough of it and came home in 1934. I spent a. good year 
at it and I was not sorry. 

Leora Gifford was George Gifford's daughter. She married Ben 
Midol, an accountant, and they moved to Minneapolis, They got one 
son, he's a doctor. 

That old house of Mrs. Muriheads down there, that has the most 
fancy plumbing in it. I always hoped that they would never tear any 
part of that thing down. That was all maple. That house had a big 
oval china tub. So far I don't think they have done much with it. 
The house across the street, the old Harkin's house, it has alot of 
fancy woodwork in it. Oh, I could tell you, or I could write out a. 
history on those homes, I could tell you who built them and who 
lived in them, 

As for tools, I still got a box of tools to put lead pipe 
together and soil pipe. When we went to copper pipe after iron 
pipe, that was quite different. That made rny work easier, You 
didn't have to cut and thread ever thing, When a. guy was cutting 
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and threading pipe, he was in pretty good health, We used to use 
galvanized pipe, Then we went to copper. Now we use plastic, In 
the drainage pipes, We useSd to use lead and oakum, now a can of 
glue and a wood saw. The cost of material is about half of what it 
used to be. Even the sewer lines are different. Well, to start 
with they were tile, clay tile, Then during the war, somebody got 
the idea, of useing tar paper for pipe, orangeburg. Oakum as the 
joint sealer. Orangeburg was nothing but rolled up tar paper,, A 
lot of it blistered, Naturally, with running a lot of hot water and 
soap, it is going to blister inside, Some times that causes 
trouble. Now we use plastic, it doesn't blister, The only trouble 
with tile was putting it together, You had what they called a bell 
and spigot. The tile had a bell on it and the pipe fitted inside 
the bell with cement, You had to cement it together, and more often 
than not, it would not seal, and then roots would grow in it, With 
the plastic, you can cement(glue) the joints and make them 
■waterproof. Much of the old orangeburg would go up and down, and 
get blisters. 
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